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		Description

Photo Finish is doing a very important photo shoot with a big client and reaches out to Rarity to help her find a suitable model, the main problem is that the model in question has to be a dick-girl. After jumping through hoops only to get Pumpkin, the only dick-girl in town, to agree to model for Photo Finish, a story of photography, romance and girls with dicks being proud of their sexy cocks unfolds in the big apple. This story takes place in the FG/AC universe.
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		Prologue



Rarity was in Carousel Boutique, doing what she did best and working on a new garment. It was almost fashion week again and as per usual she was going to use the opportunity to not only show off some of her latest and greatest designs, but also spend a little bit of time with her two pets, Pistachio and Coco. It was as Rarity was putting the finishing touches on one of her most ambitious gowns that she received a phone call, looking at her caller ID she saw that it was none other than the best fashion photographer and blatant dick-girl in the business, Photo Finish. Intrigued as to what Photo could possibly want she immediately answered the phone "Photo Finish darling! To what do I owe the pleasure?"
Photo Finish, in her thick German accent went "Ich freue mich immer, mit einem der besten designer in Amerika zu sprechen! Ich muss sie jedoch um einen gefallen bitten."
Rarity went "Darling, you forget I don't speak fluent German"
Photo Finish realized her mistake and said "Ah, meine apologies Rarity, vhat I mean to say is zat I require dein assistance"
"Say no more darling, I'm all ears" said Rarity.
Photo Finish began to explain "First of all, I regret to say zat I vill not be a judge for fashion veek, I vill be far too busy doing ein fotoshooting for popular pornografisch magazine "Keeping it Kinky" for ze first time, big opportunity"
Rarity was shocked and understood completely, Photo Finish wasn't usually one to do a photo shoot for a porn magazine but the magazine "Keeping it Kinky" was a big client, the chance to do a photo shoot for them was a once in a lifetime kind of deal. "My my..." said Rarity "Well, all the best is all I can say dear, but what does that have to do with me?"
That's when Rarity was hit by what she assumed would be an impossible task, Photo Finish said "You know people, you have connections, Ich need ein model who is just like me"
Rarity gasped "You mean a..."
Photo Finish simply replied "Ja"
"Well... I can certainly try my best dear, but I wouldn't hold your breath" said Rarity.
"Vunderbar! I look forward to meeting ze girl you choose for me, have her meet me at ze front door of Colcasa hotel, danke and auf wiedersehen!" As Photo Finish ended the call, Rarity was reeling from such a request, where was she going to find a young dick-girl who could be a model for Photo Finish?

	
		Tits or GTFO



Rarity figured that the obvious starting point for scouting if there were any local dick-girls in the area was to ask every lesbian or bi girl in town, Photo Finish had always made it aggressively clear that dick-girls were still girls, just with a little extra equipment. It made sense, if a lesbian was happy for a girl to wield a strap-on, then the only real difference of fucking a dick-girl was that the cock in question was real flesh. Rarity's first stop was at Zipporwhill's house, she knew that technically she was in a relationship with Scootaloo, but that didn't necessarily mean that she wouldn't know if there were any dick-girls around who might be willing to flaunt themselves in front of a camera for one of the biggest photographers and one of the biggest porn magazines in America.
Rarity knocked on the door and after a few seconds, Zipporwhill opened the door, her bitchy personality still as present as ever. "Well well well........." said Zipporwhill "If it isn't old Rari-titties, famous fashion designer and local stuck-up slut who won't think twice about sucking off a horse but is apparently too lady-like to take so much as a fucking dildo up her ass. What the fuck do you want? You here to drain Ripley's nuts again or are you finally gonna stop being such a prude and shove your massive rack into my face?" 
Rarity chuckled nervously and said "Yes it's... nice to see you too Zipporwhill, but actually I was just wondering... you wouldn't happen to know if there are any er... dick-girls in town, would you?"
Zipporwhill raised her eyebrow and said "Well, maybe I do and maybe I don't, what's in it for me to tell you if I know any dick-girls?"
Rarity saw what Zipporwhill was driving at here, seemed like she wouldn't cough up the info unless Rarity did something for her, Rarity sighed and in a monotone voice said "What do you want?"
Zipporwhill smiled, she liked how quickly Rarity caught on "Get in here, sit on my couch, get those fat fucking tits out and let me have my fun. Oh and don't talk, don't say a single fucking word, I swear if I even hear so much as a single syllable exit your mouth I am gonna kick your stupid ass out and you won't get your precious answers, you got that you whore?" Rarity, accepting that this was happening whether she liked it or not, simply walked in with Zipporwhill closing the front door behind her. Rarity walked into the living room, already pulling off her thick sweater and casting it aside and then undid her bra and let it fall to the floor as she sat down on the couch. Zipporwhill almost visibly salivated the second she finally laid eyes on Rarity's impressive chest melons "Oh fuck Rari-titties..." said Zipporwhill "I swear those fucking udders of yours make me soooo soooooo soooooooo fucking wet, like seriously my panties are damp already, you have no idea".
Rarity simply sat there, not making a noise or even showing any particular emotion on her face as Zipporwhill approached and practically thrust her face into Rarity's cleavage. Zipporwhill moaned louder than she ever had as she grabbed onto Rarity's breasts and rolled them around her face, indulging in the soft and pleasant warm of her rack, Rarity had to admit that she was actually enjoying this a little more than she was willing to admit. It wasn't often that somebody so lovingly paid any attention to her tits, so to have a girl here basically worshiping them did make her pussy react a little and start lubricating itself, even more so as Zipporwhill slipped her left nipple into her mouth and starting sucking on it, whilst using a hand to pinch to other. It seemed her other hand had disappeared underneath her skirt to tend to her aching fuck hole.
This continued for several minutes, while Zipporwhill went back and forth from one breast to another, sucking, pinching and even gently tugging on Rarity's nipples. Rarity was panting and sweaty with her orgasm approaching, Zipporwhill had already orgasmed at least twice and wanted to have one more. Struggling for breath, Zipporwhill eventually pulled her face out of Rarity's chest and brought both her hands out to deliver a firm slap to each tit, with Rarity's breasts being so large, they were incredibly sensitive and Rarity let out a yelp and then a groan as the odd sensation of having her tits smacked pushed her into an orgasm. As Rarity's pussy quivered and clenched, Zipporwhill reached her third and final orgasm simply from the knowledge that she had been able to make Rarity cum just from playing around with her enormous jugs.
Both of them were panting, sweaty and in desperate need of a change of underwear, the unfortunate thing being that Rarity wasn't exactly in the best position to do so, Photo Finish had asked for her help on rather short notice so she couldn't afford to waste time by going back to the boutique for a change of clothing. Once they had both calmed down Rarity put her bra and sweater back on before saying "So... you were saying?"
Zipporwhill looked at her and went "Hmm? Oh yeah, right, dick-girls sure. Yeah, I don't know any". 
Rarity's jaw dropped, she had to be fucking joking "What?!"
Zipporwhill simply went "Hey, I never said I knew any dick-girls, I just said I'd tell you if I knew any and I don't. Besides, I'm a hardcore lesbian just like your horse-fucker friend Rainbow Gash, I don't find dicks appealing whether they are attached to a girl or not".
Rarity got up in a huff "You are detestable young lady!"
Zipporwhill said "Yeah yeah, I love you too Rari-titties, feel free to fuck off". Rarity decided to leave before she got the urge to punch Zipporwhill in the face and move on to asking the next person she had a feeling might know something, Pinkie Pie, at least Zipporwhill had helped her rule out Rainbow Dash as a person to ask. Rarity made her way to Sugar Cube Corner and right there behind the counter was the rotund rump of Pinkie Pie as she bent over to take some muffins out of the oven, Rarity got her attention with an *ahem* and as soon as Pinkie Pie put the muffins down on the work surface and turned around. "Rarity!"
"Hello Pinkie" said Rarity "Can I ask you a question?"
Pinkie giggled and said "Of course you can silly! But first let me ask you a question, what would you like?"
Rarity went "Oh no no no dear, I'm not here for food I'm just-"
Pinkie interrupted her and said "No not for food Rarity! You're my 100th customer today! What kind of sex are you in the mood for?"
Darn, Rarity had forgotten Pinkie Pie's policy of shagging every 100th customer, with an exasperated sigh she said "Look, Pinkie, I really don't have time for any fun, I just need you to answer a question". Pinkie Pie was a bit of a slut, she must have known if there was a dick-girl in town, unfortunately, Pinkie Pie was a relentless sex addict.
"Well Rarity, I refuse to answer your question until you have some bedroom fun with me, have we got a deal?" Rarity was pissed off, she didn't want to keep giving everyone sexual favors just to get answers, but it looked like she didn't have much of a choice and just nodded.
Pinkie smiled and "Yipee! Alright! Let's get some fucking done!"
Rarity went slightly red in the face with annoyance, Pinkie Pie could be such a bitch sometimes.

	
		Client Cockfidentiality



"Pinkie Pie, for fuck's sake! How many times do I have to say no?!" Rarity was severely pissed off, Pinkie was wasting her time and she didn't have all day to conduct this search, she had to leave for New York the day after tomorrow.
"Aww but Rarity I promise you'll like it! Everyone else does! It's just your butt!" Pinkie was making a futile effort to try and convince Rarity to finally delve into the world of anal.
"Pinkie I said no! Now please choose something else, I do not intend to spend all day in your bedroom being lectured about the pleasures of anal sex, consider it lucky that I'm even agreeing to do this with you, I'm on a rather tight schedule!"
Pinkie Pie gave an exaggerated pout "Fine, well if I can't stick anything up your butt could you at least have some fun with mine? I wouldn't mind taking some cock in my ass right now" said Pinkie as she retrieved a bottle of lube and a fairly sizable strap-on from her bedside drawer.
Rarity sighed, she really was not in the mood for sex today, "If I must" she said as she took the strap-on from Pinkie's hand and started to slide it up her legs, deciding to leave her jeans on. Pinkie Pie got on her bed and stuck her big butt out on all fours, she'd already taken off her panties but had left her miniskirt on, her rear was large enough that simply getting in the perfect position for anal made her miniskirt fall onto the small of her back, exposing every glorious inch of her fat ass. Once Rarity had the strap-on firmly tightened around her waist she picked up the lube and applied a fair amount to her temporary cock before squirting a little more directly on to Pinkie's back door, preferring not to physically touch the hole for the sake of lubrication, let alone inserting a finger or two. Rarity got on her knees behind Pinkie pie and gently grasped onto her hips as she aimed the tip of the strap-on to Pinkie's ready and waiting ass hole.
It was lucky that despite Pinkie's regular anal muscle exercises, her butt was still quite loose and always prepared for penetration because Rarity was still in a bit of a rush and roughly plunged the entirety of the strap-on up Pinkie's ass until her hips clapped up against her big wobbly cheeks. "Oohh... fuck yeah Rarity, that feels so nice..." said Pinkie, Rarity just ignored the praise and started fucking at a fairly decent pace in a way that showed Pinkie a good time but didn't force Rarity to challenge her pelvic muscles to thrust away like her life depended on it. As time went on Rarity found that she didn't particularly mind the sex, she remembered back when she told Applejack and Fluttershy that she wasn't into girls and briefly reflected upon the fact that even though she had believed that of herself at the time, it was clearly bullshit. Pinkie continued to praise Rarity's sexual prowess "Mmm... this slow sensual fucking is real nice Rarity, I especially like the way it makes my butt cheeks jiggle...", Rarity thought she was going at an average thrusting pace rather than slow and sensual, but she wasn't about to question it, she had to focus on getting Pinkie to cum.
That time came quicker than she expected as Pinkie said "Rarity... could you spank me?"
Rarity, continuing to thrust, just groaned in disdain and said "Really?"
Pinkie just said "Yes yes please! I super duper promise that just one smack and I'll cum! Honest!" That immediately gave Rarity all the motivation she needed and brought a hand clapping down on Pinkie's right ass cheek. Pinkie let out a small yelp as her pussy clamped down on nothing, as her feminine fluids flowed down her thick thighs. Rarity held herself inside Pinkie and allowed her to ride the wave of her climax, her hips fully pressed up against her ass with the strap-on deeply lodged in Pinkie's quivering insides. 
Rarity did have to admit that there was a certain kind of allure about anal sex, but being rather impatient, Rarity said "Darling, as lovely as this has been can you please answer my question now?" 
Pinkie, slightly out of breath said "Huh? Wait, you liked this? Oh yay! Please please please Rarity! Promise me that at some point you'll try some butt stuff! It doesn't have to be with me! Oh and yeah, your question... sure Rarity, go ahead"
Finally, Rarity said "Do you happen to know if there are any dick-girls in town? Oh and for the record about the anal stuff... look, I'll think about it, but do you know any dick-girls?"
Pinkie went "Dick-girls? Oh right, dick-girls, sorry Rarity, I can't say that I do".
Rarity was infuriated, was today just going to be a marathon of girls black-mailing her into sex only to give her an answer that was of no use to her? She unfastened the straps and left the strap-on stuck up Pinkie's ass and slapped her across the left side of her ass in anger, although it had the opposite effect as Pinkie squealed and let out yet another orgasm, squirting all over her bed sheets. Not wanting to waste any more time, Rarity unceremoniously left Pinkie to do whatever she needed to do and exited Sugar Cube Corner to go and talk to the biggest power couple in town, Applejack and Fluttershy.
As Rarity walked through the doors of the bestiality club, she saw that Applejack was busy fetching some equipment for some club members, meaning she'd have to talk to Fluttershy first. Fluttershy saw Rarity and said "Hi Rarity! I wasn't expecting to see you here today, I don't recall you booking a slot recently, you know you can't just show up to make use of our services right?"
Rarity quickly put Fluttershy's worries to rest and said "Don't worry dear, I'm here to ask you and your wife a question, oh and before you ask I absolutely refuse to fuck either of you or any of the animals in order to receive an answer!"
Fluttershy just looked at Rarity with confusion "Um... OK, I don't know why you'd think I'd ask you to do that but your statement is duly noted, Applejack's helping some club members right now, what did you want to ask us?"
Rarity took a deep breath in and then out to relax herself before saying "I don't suppose you are aware of any dick-girls that are living here in town?" Fluttershy froze, she did know one dick-girl, but she wasn't sure if she was allowed to tell Rarity about her. 
Applejack noticed the look on her wife's face and said "What's the problem honey?"
Fluttershy said "Rarity is looking for a dick-girl... are we allowed to-"
Applejack immediately cut her off and said "No no no, absolutely not, this club has a strict client confidentiality promise, we can't reveal her identity"
This was showing promise, Rarity decided to press the issue further "Please darlings! This isn't for any sexual reason or anything, I'm doing this as a favor to Photo Finish, she needs a dick-girl for a very important photo shoot in New York. If you know a dick-girl that lives in town you need to tell me who she is!"
Applejack shook her head and said "I'm sorry Rarity, but no matter how important it is I'm afraid I can't do it, it would make club members question how much they can trust us".
Rarity was devastated, she had come so close, she wouldn't have time to question every single potential dick-girl in town in time for the photo shoot, not that the dick-girl would even necessarily admit it. Fluttershy was equally hurt to see Rarity so upset at this news, she looked to her wife and said "Oh come on Applejack..."
Applejack did feel for Rarity, she let out a sigh and said "Look, I can't tell you who she is... but, maybe you should talk to Mrs.Cake".
Rarity's face lit up "Are... are you saying that Mrs.Cake is a dick-girl?"
Applejack chuckled and went "No no no, but she'll know about the only dick-girl in town I'm sure". 
Rarity was ecstatic "Thank you girls! I owe you!" Immediately Rarity dashed out of the club and headed for Mrs.Cake's house.

	
		Persuading Pumpkin



Rarity arrived at Mrs.Cake's house, people assumed that she lived at Sugar Cube Corner, it was only when she retired and gave ownership of the bakery to Pinkie Pie that everyone realized she did actually have a home outside of her work space. Rarity knocked on the door and the buxom body of Mrs.Cake opened the door "Why hello dear! How can I help you? Not here for sex are you? Ever since my husband became stranded abroad last week people all over town have been coming here to give all my holes a good workout" said Mrs.Cake.
Rarity went "He's still travelling the world looking for recipes?"
Mrs.Cake went "No no it was a holiday, I would have gone with him of course but it appears that my body simply won't allow for it, I was able to squeeze my rear through the front door when I got in, but upon attempting to leave the house it seems that my bottom is just far too large. I'm having some people come over this afternoon to enlarge the door so that I can get in and out more easily". Rarity had to stifle a laugh, Mrs.Cake really must have had an enormous backside to be constantly confronted with that kind of problem.
"Well Mrs.Cake..." said Rarity "You may or may not be happy to know that I'm not here to have sex with you, but Applejack told me you might know about the identity of a certain dick-girl that is living in town?"
Surprisingly Mrs.Cake didn't at all hesitate to reveal that information, "Oh you're looking for a dick-girl? Well I won't pry into your reasons for doing so dearie, but the only dick-girl right here in town is my daughter Pumpkin, you'll want to go to Sugar Cube Corner". Rarity breathed a sigh of relief, finally she had an answer. Though it annoyed her just a little that she had to go back to Sugar Cube Corner, she was just there! Nevertheless she thanked Mrs.Cake and started making her way back to Sugar Cube Corner. Rarity walked in to find that Pinkie still wasn't behind the counter, she wasn't still in her room with the strap-on up her butt was she? Luckily there was one person behind the counter and it was exactly who she was hoping to talk to, Pumpkin.
"Hi Rarity" said Pumpkin "How can I help you? Looking for a sweet treat to eat?"
Rarity smiled and said "Actually Pumpkin, I'm looking for you. I'll cut straight to the chase, your mother has informed of your... condition, let's say".
Pumpkin was totally unphased and said "Oh, you mean that I'm a dick-girl? Yeah, it's true. Why? Have you come here to fuck me?" Rarity deadpanned, what was wrong with the girls in this town? Everything was always about sex.
"No Pumpkin, I've actually come here because a friend of mine needs a model for a photo shoot in New York, however the model needs to be a girl of your... proportions".
Pumpkin said "Look, stop hiding what I am behind ambiguous words, I have a cock alright? In fact using terms that don't outright explicitly say it just makes me feel more uncomfortable. So you need a dick-girl model huh?"
Rarity just nodded before saying "Well? Are you up for it?" Rarity silently begged in her mind that Pumpkin would agree to do it, she was positive that searching for another dick-girl would be like trying to find a needle in a haystack.
Pumpkin thought for a moment before a devious grin appeared on her face "Well I suppose I could take a trip with you to New York and let someone snap a few pictures of me... on one condition.". Oh dear, if today was going to be one of those days, Rarity had a good feeling what this condition was going to be, dick-girls were notoriously insatiable when it came to sex. "You see..." said Pumpkin "If I heard correctly when you were shagging Pinkie Pie earlier, you've never ever had anything in your butt before have you?" Rarity's eyes went wide, Pumpkin couldn't possibly be asking what she was about to ask, her hands were tied!
Pumpkin giggled "I can tell from your face that you've caught on to what I'm asking for here, so shall we go up to my bedroom so I can pop your anal cherry?"
Rarity just blushed and said "Just this one time, right?"
Pumpkin went "Sure sure, unless you beg for more that is". Rarity was not a big fan of this, anal sex always just seemed so uncouth, but it looked like she was going to have to sacrifice her perfect bottom if Photo Finish was going to get her model and Rarity wouldn't dare stand in the way of fashion, pornographic or otherwise. As they both went upstairs Rarity peeked into Pinkie's bedroom to see that she wasn't there, it was only when she heard the sounds of creaking bed springs and pleasured moaning coming from Pound's bedroom that she realized Pinkie was busy riding Pound while he was balls deep in her pussy. As Rarity walked into Pumpkin's bedroom, Pumpkin closed the door and immediately pulled her her skirt and panties down revealing that she was wearing a cock cage, Pumpkin unlocked it and let it fall to the floor, her cock immediately becoming strongly erect. Pumpkin said "You know, it's handy to wear that thing from time to time, but my goodness does it feel fucking good to take it off".
Rarity wasn't sure how she was supposed to respond to that and just went "So... um... how are we going to go about this?"
Pumpkin said "Well, seeing as this will be your first time taking it in the ass, my own personal suggestion would be for you to lean up against the wall and spread your legs with your delicious butt stuck out as much as possible, essentially you wanna adopt the perfect "fuck me" look, got it? Obviously you'll need to pull your jeans and panties down if my cock is gonna go anywhere". Rarity did as instructed as she pulled her jeans and panties down simultaneously before kicking them away from her feet and getting into position to have something shoved up her ass for the very first time, she decided to keep her sweater on, if Pumpkin wanted to grab onto her tits during this fuck session she'd just have to grope though the thick fabric of it.
Pumpkin looked Rarity up and down, licking her lips "Mmm Rarity, very good posture and form, it's almost like you've subconsciously been desiring a nice butt fucking from behind all these years huh?" Pumpkin teased as she picked up her bottle of lube and started coating her dick with the wet and slippery substance. Rarity shuddered as she felt Pumpkin lubing up her tight pucker, gently pressing against it with her finger, "Fuck Rarity..." said Pumpkin "You really are super fucking tight, you should have been taking dick back here a long time ago...". With some gentle pressure Pumpkin managed to slide a finger into Rarity's ass, Rarity groaned lightly as Pumpkin worked her finger into Rarity's untouched inside, softly loosening up her ass hole in preparation to take her thick throbbing shaft. After Pumpkin had managed to work in a second finger, she kept stretching out Rarity's rear a little before pulling her fingers out and then pushing the tip of her cock against her winking ass hole, gently placing her hands on Rarity's hips Pumpkin whispered "Are you ready Rarity?"
Rarity just nodded her head and prepared for her first anal experience.

	
		Pumpkin's Personal Paragon



"Don't worry..." said Pumpkin "I'll be slow and gentle OK?", she reassured Rarity as she began to put a small amount of force behind her insistent pressing of her cock head against Rarity's virgin ass. Just for good measure, Pumpkin squirted just a little more lube onto Rarity's rear as well as the tip of her cock, then gripping onto Rarity's hips just a little bit tighter began to push and was successfully sliding inch after inch of her pulsating dick into the warm confines of Rarity's butt. Rarity groaned a little as she felt the phallic invader squeezing it's way inside her, stretching out a passageway that she never thought could stretch as much as it was to make way for what felt like an enormity of thick fuck flesh inside her, it was when Rarity felt it couldn't possibly go any deeper that she felt Pumpkin's hips pressing up against her butt cheeks, holding herself inside.
Pumpkin stopped and said "How do you feel Rarity?" To Pumpkin's credit, she was being incredibly patient and caring, allowing Rarity to accept this new experience at her own pace.
Rarity took a moment to let out a breath she didn't realize she was holding, she focused on just how her butt felt before delivering an answer "It's... it's certainly...... snug... but in an oddly comfortable way, almost like it was made to fit in some sense..."
Pumpkin smiled and said "Good, that's how it's supposed to feel, nice and full. May I start moving?" Rarity nodded and with permission given, Pumpkin began to ease her cock in and out of Rarity's back door. Rarity cooed gently, this was turning out to actually be quite relaxing as far as sex went, had this been what she had been missing out on all this time for fear of not seeming classy? She wasn't sure how she felt about it. Pumpkin spoke up again partway through her soft pace "How does this feel for you Rarity?"
Rarity was panting lightly as she said "Actually darling... this is somewhat..... soothing, I've never felt so relaxed, they should employ this kind of method at the spa! C-Can you... go a little faster?" Pumpkin smiled as she realized that Rarity was beginning to enjoy herself and gladly start pumping just a little faster, with her hips lightly tapping against Rarity's ass cheeks with a light patting sound. Pumpkin enjoyed rough sex certainly and wasn't a romantic type, but she did appreciate there was merits to a slower more relaxed type of sex, it was more sensual and made everything seem a little more sensitive, which is probably why she had started to approach her orgasm more quickly than usual.
"Rarity..." she said, a thin layer of sweat beginning to coat her body "I'm about to cum... now I really really do suggest that you let me cum inside, but if you want me to cum somewhere else then you need to tell me right now..."
Rarity shook her head, her body equally as sweaty as Pumpkin's, "No... by all means go ahead dear..." and with that, Pumpkin pressed her hips up against Rarity's ass as hard as she could to make sure her dick was as deep inside her as possible before emptying her nuts into the squeezing tunnel of Rarity's backside, both of them groaning in pleasure. Rarity relaxed as she felt the comforting warmth of Pumpkin's cum flood her insides, before she felt Pumpkin's dick retreat and slip out of her rear end. "Whoo..." said Rarity "That was...... that was something" she chuckled as they both put their clothes back on. "However, I think it's about time we both start getting ready for the trip to New York, Photo Finish is not a patient woman".
Pumpkin's ears perked up at that "Photo Finish?" she said "Did you j-just say... Photo Finish?!"
Rarity looked at Pumpkin slightly confused and went "Um... yes dear, she's the one who needs you for her photo shoot... is there a problem?"
Pumpkin grinned wide from ear to ear and starting jumping up and down, she was clearly very excited, "OH MY GOODNESS PHOTO FINISH! Oh she is my idol, such an inspiration! I can't believe this is happening! WOOHOOOOOO!" Rarity realized that maybe if she had told Pumpkin that Photo Finish was going to be the one in charge of the photo shoot earlier, than maybe she might not have had to give up her anal virginity to Pumpkin after all, though that wasn't to say that she didn't enjoy it, the possibility of engaging in the activity again in future was something Rarity intended to consider. Rarity just pinched the bridge of her nose in frustration, the sex was nice and it had relaxed her enough that she didn't immediately want to punch a hole through a wall, but today had been very sex heavy and it seemed the more she tried to avoid it the more it kept happening. Nevertheless, she had achieved her goal, time for her to start packing for fashion week and also make sure that Pumpkin was ready to go along for her photo shoot.
- two days later -
"I can't believe I'm about to meet the biggest dick-girl icon in America" said Pumpkin, Rarity had been kind enough to escort her to the Colcasa hotel before leaving for fashion week.
Rarity chuckled and said "Well I'm glad you are so excited, I have to admit I thought you'd be worried about partaking in a nude photo shoot for the famous porn magazine "Keeping it Kinky" but you seem to be more excited than ever".
Pumpkin just went "Are you kidding me? So long as I'm working with a professional of Photo Finish's caliber, she could take pictures of me having sex with an elephant for all I care!" Rarity wished the Pumpkin could at least keep her voice down, she was attracting a couple of odd looks.
"Yes yes, now Photo Finish should be out any second, now try not to fawn over her too much, remember that she wants you here for a photo shoot, not a fan interview" said Rarity.
Pumpkin decided to be cheeky and with a smile asked "What about a steamy sex session?"
Rarity just looked at her disapprovingly and said "Now now, keep your mind out of the gutter", though in her mind Rarity assumed that if she knew Photo Finish as well as she thought she did, the chances of her and Pumpkin eventually fucking was fairly high. As soon as Rarity left, Pumpkin simply waited outside the hotel for Photo Finish to turn up, she was incredibly anxious and nervous about meeting a woman who she practically considered a hero for being a successful business woman as well as an outspoken dick-girl. Five minutes passed before Photo Finish walked out of the doors of the Colcasa hotel and found her eyes instantly drawn to Pumpkin, she could tell that this must have been the model that Rarity had sourced for her.
Photo Finish walked up to Pumpkin and said "Bist du das model das für mein pornografisches fotoshooting hierher gekommen ist?"
Pumpkin just stared in a mixture of starstruck and bamboozled "Uuhh........."
Photo Finish again cursed herself for so casually slipping back into German and went "Pardon, I keep forgetting to speak englisch, you are ze model for mein fotoshooting, Ja?"
Pumpkin said "That's right! Can I just first of all though just say that... I'm a big fan"
Photo Finish smiled and said "Danke, now come, ve must go to studio for ze fotoshooting, zere is much to do, ve go!"

	
		Photo Finish Photo Shoot



The studio looked to be quite plain for what Pumpkin imagined a space for photo shooting to look like, it was all white walls, white floor, pretty much white everything. On one side of the studio there was a bed, again matching the plain white decor, a similar theme that was carried on by a desk on the opposite side of the room. Photo Finish set up her camera and tri-pod, it looked like she was going to be doing some shots of Pumpkin on the bed first. When Photo Finish was done setting up her equipment she turned to Pumpkin and said "Forgive meine rudeness, I have yet to learn dein name, vhat shall I call you?"
Pumpkin said "My name is Pumpkin, Pumpkin Cake"
Photo smiled and said "A beautiful name, now come, zis is a nude fotoshooting so you'll need to remove dein clothes". Pumpkin blushed and began to remove her clothes, she felt really strange to be so casually stripping while her idol was in the room not even two feet away from her. When she was finally completely bare, Photo Finish pulled down her glasses to observe her body. "Hmm, impressive bust, nice curvaceous figure, vell proportioned buttocks und of course dein equipment is equally vunderbar. All of zat combined vith such a pretty face, you're perfect for zis fotoshooting!" Pumpkin blushed even harder at having her body be so highly praised and complimented by such a gorgeous woman. "Now..." said Photo Finish "Ve come to poses on ze bed, please lay on dein side facing ze camera".
Pumpkin did as she instructed and lied down on her side, Photo Finish said "Not bad, but more sexual. Place arm on dein hip in line with dein natural curves and give sultry smile, show off dein inner minx". Pumpkin understood what Photo Finish was driving at and adjusted her body in a way that made her look as seductive as possible until Photo Finish suddenly went "Stop! Zat is perfect! Hold zat pose!" Photo Finish went behind her camera and several flashes later she had five or six pictures of Pumpkin in that exact same pose. "OK" said Photo Finish "Next pose, on knees, legs spread, remember to think sexy".
Pumpkin adopted the position but this time she leaned forward slightly with her chest thrust out, her arms parallel to her breasts and a slightly more cheeky and coquettish look on her face, Photo Finish was impressed as she went "Oh Pumpkin, you are a natural!" Yet another barrage of camera flashes filled the room, another five or six pictures with Pumpkin in pose two. Photo Finish said "OK, for final pose on ze bed I vant you to be sat up vith one leg stretched out, one leg bent and also I vant you to be holding dein cock, do you understand?" Pumpkin recognized that Photo Finish didn't exactly explain things perfectly considering English wasn't her first language, but knew what she meant. She sat with the right side of her body facing the camera, her left leg stretched out and her right leg up, Pumpkin then grasped onto her cock until she was sure it was visible and no longer hidden behind her leg, to top it all off she stared directly at the camera with lidded eyes and an extremely subtle lip bite.
Photo Finish was ecstatic "Ja ja ja Pumpkin! Perfect!" Once more another five or six pictures were taken with Pumpkin in the third bed pose. "OK Pumpkin, now ve move on to desk poses, sit on ze desk vith legs apart for me" said Photo Finish as she moved her camera around to face the desk. Pumpkin sat on the desk and after positioning her legs she made sure to place her arms behind her back to make sure as much of her body was on show as possible, then decided to put on a smug face. Photo Finish took three photographs before she said "Hmm... zis pose needs something more... could you hold dein cock for me please Pumpkin?" Pumpkin did as she asked and it seemed Photo Finish was satisfied as she took another three photographs. "OK Pumpkin, now bend over ze desk and look back at ze camera" said Photo Finish, Pumpkin widened her legs a bit as she bent over to make sure her genitals were visible, then looked back at the camera over her shoulder, Photo Finish took three pictures before saying "Could you try different facial expression for me?" Pumpkin thought for a moment then smiled as she decided to close one eye in a wink and stick her tongue out.
Photo Finish grinned and snapped three more pictures before saying "OK, final desk pose, on all fours on top of ze desk but leaning forward". Pumpkin got in a typical "fuck me from behind" position on the desk facing the camera, making sure that her cock was visible through the space in between her arms and legs, then put on her lidded lip bite face again. Three photographs later and Photo Finish said "Alright, zis is good, but it needs something just to give it zat extra sparkle... but vhat could such thing be?" Pumpkin took the initiative and put on her best ahegao face and held up two peace signs, Photo Finish gasped and said "Oh fantastisch! Pumpkin you are simply fabelhaft!" Three pictures were taken and then it was done, or so Pumpkin assumed.
Pumpkin got off of the desk and said "So... I'm guessing we are all finished up here, right?"
Photo Finish looked at her and so "Oh nein nein nein mein dear girl, zere are still at least drei more to take, now zese pictures require much concentration as zey vill vork according to a timer on ze camera, so pose must be perfect!" Great, no pressure. Pumpkin was about to ask what part of the room was next, assuming that perhaps it might be something as simple as the wall, but that guess went flying out the window when Photo Finish began to take her clothes off. Pumpkin's face went bright red, this gorgeous woman who she idolized was about to be naked, right in front of her, she was going to see her biggest celebrity crush without any clothes on, it was like a dream come true! When Photo Finish was completely nude, she remained unwaveringly professional and said "Now zese next drei pictures vill be quite sexual but I am hope zat zey are not too uncomfortable for you". 
Pumpkin was silent for a few seconds before she shook her head and went "Oh n-no! Not at all!" Pumpkin tried to remain calm and not constantly stare at Photo Finish's uncensored and unmatched package, she wasn't doing a good job.
Photo Finish chuckled and said "Mein eyes are up here Pumpkin".
Pumpkin became flustered "I'm so sorry! I just... it's that-"
Photo Finish interrupted and said "Calm Pumpkin, calm, I take as compliment that you should show such interest in my body, but to business! Zis pose involves you on dein knees hugging mein right leg, can you handle zat?"
Pumpkin approached her and said "Of course... of course I can, I wouldn't be a very good model for a porn magazine if I couldn't handle being so close to...... you". Photo Finish set up a five second timer on the camera and got into position as Pumpkin quickly got into the pose on her knees and holding onto Photo Finish's leg, despite having her face mere inches away from Photo Finish's cock she kept her cool and looked straight at the camera just as it flashed, taking a single photo. 
Photo Finish walked over to have a look at the result, she seemed fairly pleased with it and said "Now, to ze desk. I vill be sitting on edge of desk and you Pumpkin vill be kneeling down in front of me, dein hands on mein hips with dein head blocking the view of mein cock vhile I hold onto dein hair, ze idea is zat you vill look like you are sucking me off". Pumpkin blushed, but nevertheless nodded as Photo Finish set up another five second timer on the camera.

	
		Double Dick Date



Photo Finish and Pumpkin quickly got into position, Pumpkin couldn't stop blushing as this particular pose meant she had practically nowhere else to look but directly at Photo Finish's very impressive and extremely enticing looking cock. As the camera took another picture the sight of Photo Finish's dick was once again ripped from her view as Photo Finish got up to go and check on the picture, luckily she was content with the picture, meaning that Pumpkin didn't have to go through the torture of resisting the urge to actually just suck Photo Finish off rather than making it look like that's what she was doing, but that was before she knew what the third and final pose was. "Alright..." said Photo Finish, moving the camera around so that it was pointing "Final pose and final picture of ze day, Pumpkin you vill be on all fours looking at ze camera, be sure to have slutty expression on your face as I vill be behind you holding onto dein hips and dein hair, this is to create illusion of me fucking you". Pumpkin silently begged her horny hormones to calm down, an erection was the last thing she needed right now. Still blushing uncontrollably, Pumpkin got into position on the bed while Photo Finish set up yet another five second timer on the camera. Pumpkin shuddered as she felt one of Photo Finish's hands grasping onto her hip while the other was in her hair, in a sense it was lucky that she was at least slightly turned on as it gave the perfect and most convincing "I'm currently being fucked" look as the camera took the final picture.
Photo Finish, naturally, checked it and gave it her approval. "OK! Zat is ze fotoshooting all done! "Keeping It Kinky" should be very satisfied vith zese pictures I'm sure". Photo Finish got dressed, as did Pumpkin, however Pumpkin felt a great overwhelming wave of melancholy sweep over her body... she wanted to spend more time with Photo Finish, this was the first and possibly the last chance she might ever get to encounter this woman... she knew what she wanted to say, but was scared to say it...... Pumpkin decided she'd regret it if she didn't though, it was now or never as Photo Finish packed up her equipment.
"Photo Finish" Pumpkin said.
Photo Finish went "Ja?"
Pumpkin took in a deep breath and then said in a mixture of shaky and confident "Will you go on a date with me?" Photo Finish was surprised, this was actually the second person who had actually asked her out on a date, however her previous date hadn't gone well as the little shit she had gone out with accidentally leaked a video online of her receiving a blow job. Photo Finish didn't want to risk that kind of scandal again, it was difficult enough to cover it up last time... though she did have a soft spot for Pumpkin, she was a fellow dick-girl after all.
"Vell... I don't really have anything else going on today und I do have one last night booked at ze Colcasa hotel... oh sure, vhy not? I'd love to go on a date vith you". Score! Pumpkin was ecstatic and extremely relieved that Photo Finish had said yes, even if this didn't turn into a long-term relationship she could at least say that for a short period of time, her celebrity crush, Photo Finish, had been her girlfriend. Knowing New York more than Pumpkin did, Photo Finish decided where they would begin their date, a restaurant know simply as "Potucare Deli", a small but popular place for romantic couples. As they sat down at a fairly secluded table for two they ordered their meals, Photo Finish ordered a chicken salad and a glass of water, with chocolate ice cream for dessert, while Pumpkin ordered ravioli and a can of coke, with chocolate pudding for dessert.
"So Pumpkin..." said Photo Finish "Being zat you are a big fan of mine I assume you already know plenty about me, so tell me about you. Vhat do you do for vork? Family? Friends? Hobbies? I assume you come from ze same town zat Rarity lives in."
Pumpkin smiled and said "Yeah, I'm from the same town, I work in a bakery there called "Sugar Cube Corner" with my brother, it's hard to say if I have any really close friends because the community there is so close and tight-knit that everyone already knows everyone else, so it's like a big town full of friends and family anyway! Hobbies... well, my hobbies are what you might call "physical activities" if you catch my meaning" Pumpkin smiled nervously and in slight embarrassment.
Photo Finish just giggled "Pumpkin please, as a voman vith ze same affliction as you, I can assure you zere is no need to be embarrassed about vhat you get up to in dein spare time, I'm interested to know."
Pumpkin smiled and said "Well... in that case, don't cover up what we have with words like "affliction, "condition", "proportions" or any other bullshit words like that. You've always been very proud of your body and so am I, I have a dick, not a problem". 
Photo Finish smiled "Vell I'm glad zat I've inspired a fellow dick-girl to be so strong and confident" Soon afterwards the food arrived. The afternoon went on as well as could be expected, they chatted and laughed, shared stories and even revealed some of the more taboo secrets of their lives, both of them fully understanding the kind of lust that they possessed that often led them to think with their dicks rather than their heads. Though they both knew that lust was a big part of their lives they felt that this evening, this date was actually a romantic and conscious choice they had made without the power of sexual need fueling the encounter, they just liked each other.
As they left the restaurant with Photo Finish very kindly offering to pay for the whole meal, Pumpkin said "So Photo, when you send those pictures off, do you think you could sort out a couple of copies of that particular issue for me? I only want two or three to show people in the town who are "in the know" about my cock".
Photo Finish said "Certainly... on one condition", interesting, Pumpkin nodded. Then just before they both entered the hotel Photo Finish stopped and looked Pumpkin right in the eyes before saying "You should tell everyone in dein town about your dick, everyone. Pretty much everyone in New York und beyond knows zat I'm a dick-girl und I've only felt stronger for it, I've even inspired you to be ze same. However, I feel you shall never be completely comfortable vith dein self if you don't let everyone in dein town know about it. I'm not saying you have to go up on a podium und do a big announcement or anything like zat, but if people get ze chance to find out, zen let zem find out. You should never feel shame or ze need to hide vhat... no, WHO you are. You're a very special girl Pumpkin."
Pumpkin just looked Photo Finish in the face with tears in her eyes, nobody had ever made her feel that special before, especially not about the fact that she owned a cock. Everyone who knew about either ignored or tried to help her control it like it was some kind of monstrous beast she had to keep hidden. Even her brother Pound only ever saw it as a sexual thing rather than something that was unique and an integral part of just who his sister was. Pumpkin was so overjoyed as tears streamed down her face, pulling Photo Finish into a big hug. Photo Finish accepted the hug gladly and comforted Pumpkin by stroking her head, allowing Pumpkin to ride out her emotions until she was ready. When Pumpkin finally pulled away from the hug she looked into Photo Finish's eyes before they mutually moved their faces together into a passionate kiss.

	
		Epilogue



Despite having such a romantic evening together and even sharing the same bed at the Colcasa hotel in New York, Photo Finish and Pumpkin decided not to make love that night, they both agreed to take it slowly and finally have sex with each other when the time was right. True to her word, Photo Finish had arranged for the guys at "Keeping It Kinky" to send a couple of copies to Pumpkin for her viewing pleasure. "Damn, I look sexy" said Pumpkin as she scanned over the front cover as well as the pages that she just happened to be present in, her brother decided to keep a copy for his own personal use, the pervert.
By the same token, Pumpkin also kept up her end of the bargain, more and more people in town knew about her cock and they were all perfectly comfortable with it, once Pumpkin realized that, she finally felt fully confident in her own self and her own body as well. She decided, much to Pound's chagrin, not to have sex with anyone though, not even the animals at the club. She had the best girlfriend in the world and didn't want her body just being used for sex when Photo Finish, when they were ready, was certain to treat her body with love rather than lust. Though Pumpkin had to admit there might be a couple of times when she was rather in the mood for a bit of lust with Photo Finish rather than romance.
Through all of this, there was also a big change in Rarity as well, after her sexual encounter with Pumpkin where she finally allowed something in her ass, she couldn't get enough of it. Pinkie, Fluttershy and Applejack had all wielded a strap-on to fuck her in the ass, she got both horses and both dogs at the club to fuck her ass, Ripley fucked her ass, pretty much any person or any creature that had no reason not to fuck Rarity in the ass, got to fuck her in the ass. In a bizarre twist she had also switched from vaginal masturbation to mostly anal masturbation, not a single day went by where Rarity didn't at least once butt fuck herself on a dildo, she had become the biggest anal slut in town. Quite a way to make up for lost time.
Pumpkin was relieved that the distance between her and Photo Finish, what with Photo Finish living in New York, didn't put any strain on their relationship. Pumpkin briefly pondered why a relationship with Flurry Heart hadn't been possible when she was younger considering that Crystal Prep was decently far away as well. Then she remembered that Flurry Heart was a slut who was only interested in Pumpkin for the novelty of fucking a dick-girl, that was probably what the main issue was there. The guys at "Keeping It Kinky" had also made it public that the issue featuring Pumpkin and Photo Finish had been their best-seller that year, awesome! 
Whatever the case, what was initially just meant to be a photo shooting session turned into three things, a relationship between Photo Finish and Pumpkin, a self-empowering journey of Pumpkin no longer hiding what was lurking in between her legs and most importantly, Rarity finally stopped being such a fucking prude and was letting anything even vaguely phallic get rammed up her rear.
The End

	images/cover.jpg





